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Summary: Arwen ' s song in the night brings peace to Minas Anor. 
(Double drabble; gen, implied/ref erenced character death.) 


When Arwen Sang 

Written for Back to Middle-earth Month 2012, edited and posted for 
Legendarium Ladies April 2016. Prompt N39: "Song Lyrics: In this 
spellbound night the world's an elvish sight - Nightwish - 
Elvenpath . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The stars were bright over Minas Anor. The White Tree swayed 
gently in the breeze, gleaming in the moonlight, as the Queen of 
Condor and Arnor stepped lightly through the Court of the Eountain. 
Her dark hair flowed loose over her white robes. She stretched her 
arms upward, and as so often in former times in the House of Elrond, 
she raised her voice in song to Elbereth the Star-kindler , 
accompanied by the gentle sound of the falling water in the 
fountain . <p> 

Her song floated over the sleeping City, blessing it with peace and 
rest. Those who were awake to hear it stood motionless as if 
spellbound; none had ever heard so sweet and clear a melody. And 
those who slept passed from old nightmares of battle and fire into 
quiet sleep, and the children forgot their dread of lurking shadows. 
She made the night beautiful, and the darkness came without 
fear . 

Yet now she is gone, none knows where; and he who was our King 
returned, the Elf stone, the Renewer, lies upon stone in Rath DA-nen. 
In those days, the White City was truly a place of enchantment; shall 
we see its like again, now that it has faded? 



><pxem>Notes : <em> 


This references Frodo ' s words on seeing Arwen come to Minas Tirith in 
_The Return of the King_: "Now not day only shall be beloved, but 
night too shall be beautiful and blessed and all its fear pass 
away ! " 

Rath DA-nen: The Silent Street near Minas Tirith, where the Kings and 
Ruling Stewards were laid to rest. 


End 
f lie . 



